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may. Men and politics change so rapidly that one cannot look four months ahead, and judge with any certainty of what may occur. Your brightest hopes at present must be in the field and with Grant. To look forward the next four years, with no better rule for the country than that of the last four, is disheartening. But it must be borne. But yet I think you will find enough to fill the time very much to your satisfaction. I should be very glad to be nearer to you. My mind acts more freely when close to the scenes of action, and in daily contact with those engaged in the strife of either war or politics. I hope Weitzel will soon return to you. I am not sorry that Shaffer leaves. You will find it lonely for a few days after the excitement of the last fortnight. But soon you will be so actively engaged you will hardly have time to speak to me when I arrive. Mrs. Parton, too, will make the days lively while she is present. But with all the pleasure that she or others have the charm to give, you must yet "remember to keep promises, love."
Harriet, Paul, with Mr. and Mrs. Pearson, go up to stay a week with old Dr. Bichardson. They start tomorrow. I have two dressmakers in the house, and have worked so much ripping and cutting that one of my eyes became inflamed. That is one reason why I did not write every day. I shall look for a letter from you tomorrow, and that will give me spirit to write again. This work must be done, but
I hate it all.                                 Tr                 T    T    ^
Yours very dearly, SARAH
Mrs. Ames was here this week. If I think of it when I see you, I will tell you some of her stories of Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln and her adventurous (or essl) self.
I felt disgusted, I must confess, that he should give her opportunity to mix herself with himself and wife, though not dishonorably yet not altogether creditably, and give her the chance to boast of it. And pretend to call in question the conduct of a lady holding the highest position in the land for want of courtesy to Mrs. Ames! Pshaw! it goes against the grain to hear it.
They are waiting for me.   Goodbye.